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TEROFSTDCMPTION.
TWO DOLLARS A VEAR IN ADVANCE;
TWO AND A HALF IF IN SIX MONTHS;
THREE AT THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

Beautiful Old Age.
Airs. Sigourncy, in her book, "Past

Meridian," just published, gives the
following charming pictured content-
ed and virtuous old age:

"I once knew an aged couple, who,
for more than sixty years had dwelt
in one home, and with one heart.
Wealth was not theirs, nor the appli-
ances of luxury; yet the plain home, in
which they had so long lived, was
their own. Humble in every appoint-
ment, that they might be free from
debt, they were respected by people in
the highest positions, for it was felt
that they set an example in all things.
Every little gift or token of rcmem--

orance irom menus ana an wno
I knew them were friends awakened

the fresh warmth of gratitude. Though
the portion of this world's goods was
small, benevolence being inherent in
their nature, found frequent expres-
sion. Always they had by them some
book of slight expense, but of intrinsic
value, to be given as a guide to the
young, the ignorant, the tempted. Cor-

dials also, and simple medicines, for
debility or incipient disease, they dis-

tributed to the poor for they were
skillful in extracting the spirit ofhealth
from herbs, and a part of the garden,
cultivated by their own hands, was

Kind, loving words had
Viiv i'nv i" 4l" "''"inju nf dieir ti-- lc'
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content brimming over in bright drops
to refresh those around.

I The venerable old man, and vigor- -

ous, his temples slightly silvered, when
' more than four score years had visited

them, how freely flowed forth the mcl- -

ody of his leading voice, amid the sa-- :
cred strains of public worship! His

j favorite tunes of Mear and Old Ilun- -

dred, wedded to these simple andsub- -

lime words,
'While shepherds watch'd their flocks by

j night,
' and

'Praise God from whom all blessings flow,'

seem even now to fall sweetly, as they
did upon my childish year. These, and

j similar ancient harmonies, mingled
with devout prayers that morning and
evening hallowed his home and its
comforts; she the loved partner of his

I days being often the sole auditor. Thus
in one censer rose the prayer, which
every day seemed to deepen. God's

; goodness palled not on their spirits,
1 because it had been long continued.
) They rejoiced that it was 'new every
! morning, and fresh every evening.'
j By the clear wood (ire in the winter,
: sat the aged wife, with serene brow,

skillfully busy in the preparation or
repair of garments as perfect neatness

4 and economy dictated, while by the
't evening lamp her bright knitting nee- -

lles moved with quickened zeal, and
7) she remembered t he poor child, or was-- l

ted invalid, in some cold apartment,
for which they were to furnish a sub- -

stantial covering.
j In the latter days of life, their child-- I

less abode was cheered by the pres--I

ence of a young orphan relative. She
i grew under their shadow with great

; delight, conforming with pliant heart
to their wishes, and to the pattern of
their godly simplicity. When they
were seated together, she read to them

; such books as they chose, and treasur-- j
cd their Christian counsel. Her voice
in the morning was to them as the car- -

ol of the lark; they seemed to live
j again a new life in heryoung life. She

. j was to them 'like the rose of Sharon
- and the lily of the valley.'
i Love for the sweet helplessness of
j Mntoluing years seemed to increase

with their own advancing age. Lit--

tie children, who knew by instinct
wnere love was.wouluuraw near tnem,
and stand lamb-lik- e at their side.
Thus they passed on, until more than
ninety years had been numbered to
them. They were not weary of them
selves, or of each other, or this beauti
ful world. Neither was time weary
of brineins them, letter by letter, the
full alphabet of serene happiness, and
when extreme old age added the Ome-
ga, they were well educated to begin
the bliss of eternity.

"I do not recollect one of my young
friends," says the late Amos Lawrence,
"wno was the better for going to tne
theatre, and most of them were ruined.
The theatre is no better now.

THE DEPARTED YEAR.
nV GEORGE D. FRF.NTICE.

'Tis midnight's holy hour, and silence
now

Is brooding like a gentle spiiit o'er
The still and pulseless world. Hark! on

the winds
Tho bell's deep tones are swelling: 'tis

the knell
Of the departed year. No funeral train
Is sweeping past, yet, on tho stream an.l

wood,
With melancholy light, tho moonbeams

rest
Like a pale, spotless shroud; tho air is

stirred
As by a mourner's sigh; and on yon cloud
That floats so still and placidly through

heaven,
The spirit of tho seasons seem to stand
Young Spring, bright Summer, Autumn's

solemn form,
And Winter, with his aged locks and

breathe,
In mournful cadences, that come abroad
Like the far wind-harp'- s wild and touch-

ing wail,
A melancholy dirge o'er the dead year
Gone from the earth forever.

'Tis a time
For memory and for tears. Within the

deep
Still chambers of the heart, a spectre dim,
Whose tones aro like the wizzard voice

of Time,
Heard from tho tomb of ages, points its

cold
And solemn finger to the beautiful
And holy visions, that have passed away
And left no shadow of their loveliness
On the dead waste of life. The spectre

lifts
Tho coffin-li- d of Hope, andJoy and Love,
And bending mournfully above the palo
Sweet forms that slumber there, scatters

dead flowers
O'er what has passed to nothingness. The

year
Has gone, nd with it, many a glorious

throng
Of happy dreams. Its mark is on each

brow,
Its shadow in each heart. In its swift

course
It waved its sceptre o'er the beautiful,
And they are not. It laid its pallid hand
Upon the strong man: and tho haughty

form
Is fallen, and the flashidg eye is dim.
It trod the hall of revelry, where thmnqed
The bright and joyous: and the tearful wail
Of stricken ones is heard, where erst the

song
And reckless shout resounded. It passed

o'er
The battle plain, where sword and spear

and shield
Flashed in the light of mid-day- : and the

strength
Of serried hosts is shivered, and the grass,
Green from the soil of carnage, waves

above
Tho crushed and mouldered skeletons. It

came,
And faded like a wreath of mist at eve;
Yet, eve it melted in the viewless air,
It heralded its millions to their home
In the dim land of dreams.

Remorseless Time!

Fierce spirit of tho glass and scythe! what
power

Can stay him in his silent course, or melt
His iron heart to pity? On, still on
He presses, and forever. The proud bird,
The condor of tho Andes, that can soar
Through heaven's unfathomable depths,

or bravo
The fury of the northern hurricane,
And bathe his plumage in the thunder's

home,
Furls his broad wings at nightfall, and

sinks down
To rest upon his mountain craig; but Time
Knows not the weight ol sleep or weariness
And Night's deep darkness has no chain

to bind
His rushing pinion. Revolutions sweep
O'er earth.'like troubled visions o'er the

breast ... .

Ofdreaming sorrow; cities riso nn.i sum
Like bubbles on tli" water: fiery isles

Spring blazing from the ocean, and go hack
To their mysterious caverns; mountain

To heaven their bald and blackened clifTs.

Their tall heads to the plain; new emp.res
t

rise,
the strength of centuries.

. . . .... .i .u - i:Ana rusn uow,. .....u .i.. v,,, ,

oiamingiiie nations; and the very stars,
Yon bnaht and burning bazonry of do.!,
Gutter awhile in ,heirecrnnl .Icp.l,,, i

And, like the Pleiad, loveliest of their
train.-

Shoot from thoir glorious spheres, and'
P?ss a.way

To darkle in the trackless void. Yet I

. .
Time, , . !

Time, the tomb-buikle- lioius ins uerce

Alittle one, after undergoing
disagreeable of
exclaimed.

"Now, I wont have to bo
will ir

Millard Fillmore.
Honor and liimo from no condition rise."
It is a fact well worthy to inspire a

spirit ol' emulation nmong American
youth. that, with scarce any excep-
tions, iho eminent men of our country
have nil been the architects of their
own fortunes. 'It is true,' said Henry
Clay, replying to tin; sneers of John
Wniidolph: I was born to no proud pat
rmiuiiiiil est ale!' And it was Ibrlti
nate, no dotil it, that, be could not point
back, with hi! cccenliie, lord ol Fo- -

nn.ikc, to his l.uasted line of ancestor;
lor in .such a ease, Henry Clay could
never have wanned his noble soul to
the wants, the sympathies, and the
feelings of the masses, or gained that
ascendancy in their hearts which enti-
tled him to be hailed as the 'Great
Commoner.'

It is so in every case. The of
Millard Fillmore,"tho candidate of lh"
American party for the oflice. of Presi-
dent of the United ales, is another
triumphant vindication of republican
institutions, as nllbrding that encour-
agement and opportunity needed for
the III. I ueveiOjieuieiil lt ;iu.; iir.eiieel
SMid .litleii!:' of li" j e,)e. lie, ioo,
lia.s i'i,S' ti by ill;- - uwii i ) ii.ii:-:- , lo the
liil'li'st huiioiv in i,e Umpire Slate
ai.ld in the jM.iiion. Tee .'lory of his
early career and bis subsequent suc-
cess, cannot be too oil en told to the
young mcti of l lie workshop and the
farm. It should be read at the fire-
side of every hamlet in the land, and
the children be incited to imitate his
example.

Millard Filimore was born at Sum-
ner Hill, Cayuga County, Xew York,
on the 7th day of January, 1800. 1 Ie
was the sou of a farmer, and early ac-

customed to toil. At at an early use
he was sent from home to earn his
own support, and at twelve was plac-
ed with a clothier to learn the business
of dresing clolh. .Soon after, he was
apprenticed to a wool carder, with
whom he labored until he
reached the age of nineteen and be-

came master of his calling. Many an-
ecdotes are related of voting Fillmore
during this period of his
life, showing him to have been early
animated by that indomitable spirit
which overcomes all obstacles in
life, and that industry and persever-
ance which are the surest guarantees
of success, lie was a great reader,
and literally 'trimmed the midnight
lam)' this heyday of bis
youth, in storing bis mind with those
treasures of to which lie
owes his subsequent greatness. It

may be hard lor the reader who only
knows Mr. Fillmore as the accomplish-
ed statesman and finished gentleman,
remarkable everywhere for bis 'pol-
ished manners and line sense,' to im-

agine him pursuing his humble call-
ing in the shop of the mechanic, and
when his daily task is done, poering
industriously over tho example page
of by feeble night lamp,
but such arc the simple annals' of the
first twenty years of lis life, and true
to the manly instincts of his nature,
Mr. Fillmore never was ashamed to
own his humble origin.

It is usually the fortunate lot of ev-

ery young man of renins, at the turn-

ing point in bis life, to have a patron,
who perceives his latent talents, and
assists him in finding their appropri-
ate sphere. Henry Clay bad such a
patron, whose influence controlled bis
exuberant enthusiasm and shaped the
(liiibts of his youthful ambition. And
jt vas Judge Wood, of Cayuga, who
i)(,ca,0 sponsor to young Fillmore, in

i he si ndv oi'his profession as a lawyrr.
.. , i i :. placeto U.cn,t tt

. ii. . i i.. .1. r. l
ill ms Ollice, anil geiienuisi uniiijru

thrr.uuh a regular course
slu,,v. Wl. 11(. j.,,, ,av l:mv
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I u .....!. imit i.i lie, - -

m 1,y2l. and proceedi to Liillnlo to
comnletc us studies. Ilaung passed

animation, be became
, ,js profession in 13. an.l
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107 Jlf. u-a-
s admitted as an

attorney, and in 18-21- as a counsellor
to the fniprcme Court. From that pe- -

ri,1. !,n has occupied a very distiu- -
'

rruisheu position us a nw mm r ol the

from Frie eouid v. M" e Y"'"''1 Li

; self of that tn.: t t tfe; s:;. ,1. o,

i his but in 1 'i ! e eon- -.

edudedto remove to liutluio, and enter
more extensively into the practice of
his profession. He was not long pr- -

and now .!..' , u, r i i... i.; .....

Gathering

career,
Dark, stern, s; and pauses not, bar.
Amidthemighty wrecks that strew his path! Hp now began to be known m tlr-T- o

sit and muse, like other conquerors,; politicrd world. In IKJ!Vi wasdu.
Upon the fearful ruin he has wrought, j sen to a seat in tlv- - i j -
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the
operation vaccination,

baptized,

life

J'aillifully

interesting

throughout

knowledge

knowledge the

Entitled

constituents,

milted, however, lo enjoy his predilec-
tion. He was elected to Congress in
the fall of '32, and served successively
in the twenty-iitli- , twenty-sixt- h, and
twenty-sevent- h Congresses. His em-
inent talents were immediately recog-
nized in that body, and be became one
of the most useful members of the
House, where beheld the same influ-
ential position, as a Whig leader,
which was awarded to Mr. Clay, at
'lint period, in the Senate, lie was
placed in a prominent position on the
lending Cominii Ices, and won the at-

tention of the whole country by his
able reports and occasional excellent,
speeches in the llou.se.

But, Mr. Fillmore, determined to re-

turn again to his professional 'duties,
declined the proffered him
a third time by his constituents. For
several years lie avoided the political
Held and devoted himself exclusively
lo bis private affairs. In 1841, he re-

luctantly consented to run for v!ovcrn-or- .
and was defeated, in common with

almost, all the. Whig nominees, not
excepting the firsi s alesman of the
cotiiitry Henry Clay, bi 1817, how-
ever, he again ran for a State ollice
that, ui Comptroller, and was elected
by a handsome majority. He contin
ued to nil that cilice, until Ial8, when
as a I! tho world knows, be was placed
upon tho Presidential ticket with Za-eba- ry

Tnvlur, the hero of the Mexican
war. On the 4th of March, 1818, he
look his scat as presiding officer ol'lhc
Senate. But General Taylor was not
long permitted to enjoy the honors of
his exalted position. In one short year
he died, amid the universal regrets of
the Nation, and Millard Fillmore be-

came his legal successor in the Presi-
dential chair. Our readers need not
at this day to bo told with what sig-

nal ability he discharged the duties of
that responsible ollice how he found
ibis country convulsed by an embitter-
ed and sectional strife, which threaten
ed the speedy dissolution of the Union,
hut how In.--; wisdom and sell-posse- s'

sion at last (juieted the storm and re-

stored peace to the laud. His Ad
ministration, as lias well been said,
was emphatically "Washington-like,- "

and not one of our modern 'Presidents
has left a clearer record behind him
in the White House at Washington, to
which he can point without a blush,
a, fear, or a single regret. New Yur.

Minor.

A PRETTY LOVE SONG.

I love you 'tis the simplest way
The thin? I feel to tell;

Yet, if I toid il all the day,
You'd never guess how well.

You arc my comfort and my light,
My very life you seem;

I think of you all day all night
'Tis but of you I dream.

There's pleasure in tho lightest word

that you can speak to me;
My soul is like tho iEolian chord,

And vibrates still to thee.
I never read the love-son- g yet,

So thrilling, fond or true,
But in my own heart 1 have met

Some kinder thought of you.

I bless the shadow on your face,
The light upon your hair;

I like for hours to sit and iraco
Tho passion changes there;

I love to hear your voice's tone,
Although you should not say

A single word to dream upon
When that had died away.

0! you arc kindly as the beam
That warms where'er it plays;

And you are gentle as a dream
Of happy future days;

And you arc strong to do the right,
And swift the wrong to flee;

An.l if you were not half so bright,
You'ic all the world to me.

A Tnociai r. A seed, buried in the
ca rib for centuries, may contain the I
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!im. .vieIJ an
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hiral refresh thousands. A thought
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lasting life.

Adversity is the li which separ-
ates true and false

What Perseverence will Accomplish.

About forty years ago, in the woods
near the line between Tennessee and
Kentucky, stood a log cabin, sixteen
feet by eighteen, which was occupied
by a father and a mother with some
ten or twelve children, and among
them was the hero our sketch. In
his infancy he was fed on corn and
hominy, bear meat, and the llesh
such wild animals as were caught in
the woods.

At twelve years of ago was put. out
to work with a neighbor, as a farm- -

)oy. lie drove oxen, noed corn, and
aised tobacco in the summ r, and cur-- d

it in the winter, till he was seven
teen years old. 1 hen be learned to
ma ke brick, i o tins added t he pro- -

ession of a carpenter: and by these
successive steps in mechanical arts,
ie became able, by bis unassisted skill,

to raise a bouse, from a clay-pit- , or
from the slump, and complete it in all
its-part- lie could do it, too, in a man
ner that none, ot his competitors could
surpass.

His panel-door- s arc the wonder and
admiration of the country in which
they continue to on hinges. He
never saw the inside of a school-hous- e

or church, till after he was eighteen
years old. Having achieved the val
uable acquisitions ot reading and wri
ting, by the aid of another, all his oth-

er education has been the fruit of his
own application and perseverence.

At the age ol twenty-two- , con
ceived the idea of fitting himself for
the practice of law. He at lir.-'- t pro
cured an old copy of Blackstore, and
laving, alter the close oi his daily la-lor-

by nightly studies over a pitch- -

mot fire in his log cabin, mastered the
contents of that compendium of com
mon law, ptfisLcd his researches
into other elementary works.

Having thus, by groat diligence, ac
quired the rudiment:' bis profession,
he met with an eld lawyer who bad
lelt the practice, or whose practice iiacl
lcit him, witn whom he made a bar
gain for hi:; secretary and library, for
which he was to pay linn one hundred
and twenty dollars in carpenter work.
The chief part the job to be done in
payment for these old, musty books,
was dressing and laying down a lloor
at three dollars per square often feet.

I be library paid lor, our hero drop
ped the adze, plane and trowel, and
we soon alter hear ol him as one ot the
most prominent members of the Mis
sissippi bar, and an able statesman

orator. 'I beard him one day,
says one, make two speeches in sue
cession, each of three hours length, to
the same audience, and. not a move-
ment testified any weariness on the
part of a single auditor, and during its
delivery, the assembly seemed swayed
by the orator as weeds belore the
wind.

That poor farm-bo- y is now a mem
ber Congress from Mississippi. His
name is Patrick W. Tomkins. He is
a self-mad-e man, and his history shows
what an humble boy can do when he
is determined to try.

is Foolish to Quarrel. One of
the easiest, most common, and I be most..i.- r .1:1. .1 r :.. 1.1
periecuy iuoMs.1 , i.
to quarrel-- no matter with whom, man

or 1

kind ol
spec eso. u s.u. u.:s. lu l-- -
V , , J o
lact lie, incoiogians quarrei; lawyers,
doctors, and ministers quarrel; prin-
ters editors quarrel; the Church
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,
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the asked
he knew -- Hook. ?!Ycs,"

the wit, "Hook and eye are old:
associates. j

"My Sainted Mother."
The mother of John Randolph taught

bis infant lips to pray. This he
could never forget. It influenced his
whole life, and saved him tho
dangers of infidelity. lie was one day
speaking on the subject of infidelity
to which he had much exposed
by his intercourse with men of infidel
principles, to a distinguished southern
gentleman, and used this remarkablo --

language:
''I believe I should have been swept

away by the flood of French infidelity'
if it had not been for one thing tho
remembrance of the time when my
Sainted mother used to make me
kneel by her side, taking my little
hand folded in hers, and caused me to'
repeat the Lord's

Every mother who reads this may
see an important practical lesson,',

which she ought to use in the of
her own children. No mother cart
ever know how great will be the influ-

ence on her son, in all his future life,'

in this world and in the world to come,'
of teaching him to pray. How ap
propriate, how beautiful the conduct
of that mother who teaches her little
son to kneel by her side as she retires
to rest, to lift up his young to the
God that made him, and on whose care
and mercy he must rely in all the fu

ture of his existence! If all
mothers would teach their children to

pray with and for them, how socn

would this aspect be changed!
Vnd the mother v. ho does not teach

her children to pray, has no ground to
believe that fhe will ever meet her
children i.i heaven, or that she will
ever reach there herself.

Nr.vsrAPERs. A man, saj--s

Franklin, as gets two dollars for
the 'one he spends on informing his
mind, as he does a dollar he Jays
out'in any other way, A eats up
a pound of sugar, and it is gone, and
the pleasure he has enjoyed is ended;
but the mlormation he gets from a
newspaper is treasured up in the mind,
to used whenever inclination calls
for it. A newspaper is not the wis-
dom ofone man, or two men; it is tho
wisdom of the age, past ages too.
A family without a newspaper is al-

ways half an age behind the times in
general information; besides, they can
never think much, nor much to
talk about. And then are little
ones growing up in ignorance, with-
out any taste for reading. Besides
these evils, there's wife, who, when
the work is done, has to sit down with
her hands in her lap, and nothing to
amuse her, or divert her mind from the
toils and cares of the circle.
Who, then, Would be without a news-
paper?

How should a speak to a
scolding wife? My dear I love yott
tlilll

The promises of the Bible, like
j

)pams A Q ,

no such as one promise of
fJOil.

The Voyage of Life. Wouhlst thou,
. . .. .t 1 1 - .( .1 1on, inoriai, sau saieiy o er inc uanger- -

.irnm,,i- iin..... . , ! 1U1. thv.... ennrarrno - fhi .

Virtue be thy rudder, Hope thine
mmliniv ntirl tlipv will Iirinir thpft thro'
an the ,iangcrs safe to land.

Ai.arm:so to Delinquents. A Yan- -
... ,.c ....... .v- - r...a- - ....... ...

The last case of indolence is that of
John Hole, who is so lazy that in sign
ing his name he merely writes the let-

ter J. and punches a. hole through the
paper.

A Wretch. --Old Mr. Singlestick
mystified a tea-part- y by remarking
that women were facts. When press-"- d

to explain his nicamng.-h- e --

"Facts arc stubborn things."

Drcnkenness. The sight of a drun-

kard is a better sermon against that
vie limn the most one that
wa ever preached upon

womanorcn.i(i---oron.iapre,ence,ith- c
as the rich

provocation occasion soever. here , man, ,ace A mountain of gold
lor it and .no,s no necessity ag h; ag heay bj

m
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tions, tribes, and corporations quarrel; havpn? tlC winds breathe soft-do- gs
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rcl, about all manner of things, and! ... wlipn the tempests rage
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